EMERALD CROSSING VBS Daily Skits

Setting: O’Connor’s Farm (Irish sheep farm)
Characters: (depending on ages/genders of actors, change as needed)
Grandma O’Connor – Irish grandma, Christ follower, sheep farmer, widow
Raegan & Finn – American siblings, grandchildren of Grandma O’Connor
Costumes:
Typical, American clothes (Raegan & Finn)
Irish farmer outfit (Grandma O’Connor)
Props: 
stool or rocking chair, basket with knitting supplies, suitcases, bushel of green beans, bowl, Bible, feed bucket, dish towel, ice pack, additional stool, small pillow, watch
Sound effects: 
crash (from inside the house)



Day 1 – The Irish Hillside 
Props: stool or rocking chair, basket with knitting supplies, suitcases, 
Sound effects: crash (from inside the house)
(Grandma O’Connor walks out to her front porch to sit and knit while she waits for her grandchildren to arrive.)
Grandma O’Connor: (begins to pray while she knits) Maidin mhaith (MA-jin wah), Lord! Good morning! My grandbabies should be here any minute. Raegan and Finn need you this summer. With the move to a new home coming soon and all their worries, they need your guidance and comfort, Lord. (sighs heavily) Finn needs a bit of your discipline, if you want my two cents. That lad is acting out. He needs . . . well, never mind. I’m sure that you know exactly what the lad and lassie need better than this old lady. And Lord, help them to . . . (Raegan and Finn run onto stage with suitcases in hand). We’ll finish this conversation later, Lord.

Raegan: Nana! (drops bags and runs to give Grandma O’Connor a big hug)

Grandma O’Connor: Oh! Let me look at you lass. My word! You’ve grown half a foot since I last laid my eyes on you! And what a beautiful young lady you are. 

Finn: (less enthusiastic, but tone is loving and affectionate) Hi, Nana. (gives a little wave)

Grandma O’Connor: You’re not too big to hug your nana, are you lad? (Finn shakes his head and gives Grandma O’Connor a big hug.) Oh, my boy. Nana has missed you!

Finn: I missed you, too, Nana!

Grandma O’Connor: How was the drive up?

Raegan: It was fine. But we did have to stop for a bit because there were sheep on the road. (giggles)

Finn: It was so funny. The driver didn’t know what to do. He hopped out of the car and (acting it out) started flailing his arms around, trying to get the sheep to move. He kept threatening to turn them into Irish stew. (imitating in a bad Irish accent) “Get out of here, ye sheep. Or I’ll turn ye into stew!” It was hilarious!

Grandma O’Connor: Oh, my. Well, you’re here now. And I, for one, am very excited. It’s going to be a grand summer! (pulls both kids into a hug) Having both of my grandkids here! It’s my dream come true. 

Raegan: We’re excited, too, Nana. Aren’t we, Finn? (elbows Finn)

Finn: (rubs his arm in pain) Yeah, totally. Anything’s better than listening to Mom talk about how the move is going to be “so good for our family.”

Raegan: Finn. . . .

Finn: (interrupts to avoid the conversation) Never mind. I’d better get these bags inside. (takes suitcases inside)

Grandma O’Connor: I take it, Finn hasn’t accepted the move yet?

Raegan: (sarcastically) What gave that away?

Grandma O’Connor: (gives Raegan a look for her sass) 

Raegan: Sorry, Nana. No, Finn is still angry about the move. He won’t talk to Mom. He’s blaming her and causing all sorts of trouble. I think Dad was happy to drop us off at the airport just so there’d be an end to the fighting. 

Grandma O’Connor: (sits back in her chair and resumes knitting) And what about you, lass? How are you feeling about moving to a new home? Your mom told me you were a wee bit worried.

Raegan: A wee bit? Try a lot bit! We’ve lived in the same town my whole life. We’ve gone to the same church since I was born. All of my friends live there. I’ve had the same room since I was a baby, and soon I’ll have a new room. It won’t feel the same. And what if the movers lose some of my stuff? I’ll have to start a new school too. I don’t know if I’ll make the volleyball team there . . . or if they even have a team. What if the kids at school aren’t nice? What if Finn keeps fighting with Mom? It’s just . . . a lot. 

Grandma O’Connor: That is a lot of worryin’. 

Raegan: Tell me about it. 

Grandma O’Connor: Hopefully, the next few weeks at O’Connor’s farm will help you gain some peace. 

(Crashing sound from inside the house; Grandma and Raegan are startled)

Finn: (yelling from inside the house) Um . . . Nana! 

(Nana and Raegan get up to go in)

Raegan: It’s Finn I’m more worried about. (Goes inside the house.)

Grandma O’Connor: (praying) Oh, Lord. I’m worried about them both. Help them to know Jesus and cling to you, the Good Shepherd. (Exits into the house)
End Scene

Day 2 – Learning to Follow
Props: stool or rocking chair, bushel of green beans and bowl, Bible, feed bucket, dish towel
(In the morning, Grandma O’Connor sits on the porch, breaking beans into a bowl and praying Psalm 23 with her open Bible lying beside her.)
Grandma O’Connor: Oh Lord, lead my grandbabies to your green pastures. They are full of worry and anger right now about moving to a new home. They need your peace, Good Shepherd. Help them know that you are with them. Give them the comfort they need. Help them cling to you, Lord. (begins to hum while breaking beans)
(Finn stumbles out the door, yawning and stretching loudly.) 
Finn: ‘Morning, Nana. (yawns loudly then shields eyes) I’m pretty sure the sun is brighter here. And everything is so green. Is it always this bright this early in the morning?
Grandma O’Connor: What do you mean by “early in the morning”? The sun has been up for hours while you were lounging around in bed. 
Finn: Come on, Nana. Everyone knows teenagers need their beauty sleep. (frames face with hands and grins)
Grandma O’Connor: Some more than others, apparently. Your sister’s been up for quite a while. She’s already eaten her breakfast and is tending the sheep for me. 
Finn: Well, Raegan’s always been an overachiever. This breakfast you mentioned. Is there more? I’m a growing boy, remember?
Grandma O’Connor: (Stands up and eyes Finn before going into the house.) Hmm. I suppose I could make you some pancakes.
Finn: Thanks, Nana!
Grandma O’Connor: If . . . you keep breaking beans for me. Ol’ Farmer Declan had a bumper crop of beans this year. His daughter dropped some off yesterday. I’ve got to get them canned. 
Finn: (sits down to break beans) I’ll do anything for your pancakes, Nana.
(Nana waves off Finn’s compliment and goes into the house. Finn slowly breaks beans for a moment then looks down and sees Nana’s Bible. Finn abandons the beans, picks up the Bible, and begins to read. Raegan walks up carrying a feed bucket. She quickly puts it down and tiptoes toward Finn to sneak up on him.)
Raegan: Finnley O’Connor caught reading during the summer! What will people think?
Finn: Very funny, Raegan. And don’t call me Finnley. 
Raegan: What are you reading?
Finn: Nana left her Bible open when she went in to make me breakfast. I wanted to see what she was reading. Thought it might take my mind off how hungry I am. 
Raegan: (takes the Bible from Finn) Well, let’s see. (reads the psalm aloud) 
1 The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters. 
3 He restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 
4 Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 
5 You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; you anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows. 
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD forever.
(Nana comes outside wiping her hands on a dish towel. Raegan continues to read silently.)
Finn: Of course, Nana would be reading something about sheep. 
Grandma O’Connor: (startling Finn) Yes, indeed; I like sheep. 
Finn: I like pancakes. Are they ready?
Grandma O’Connor: But as much as I love sheep, I love the Shepherd more. That’s who this psalm is about, the Good Shepherd. And yes, your pancakes are ready. 
Finn: Thanks, Nana! (grins and runs inside to eat breakfast.)
Raegan: (looks up from the Bible) Nana? I get that this isn’t about an actual shepherd and his sheep. I get that the shepherd is God. But what I don’t get is how he is supposed to lead us?
Grandma O’Connor: What happened when you went out to the pasture this morning and called for the sheep? 
Raegan: They came running.
Grandma O’Connor: Sheep know how to listen to your voice. That’s how the Shepherd leads us. (tapping the Bible) We listen to his voice by reading his Word. 
Raegan: (thinking pensively) I didn’t even think about bringing my Bible with me. Do you . . . do you have an extra one I could borrow while I’m here? I think I need a little extra listening right now. 
Grandma O’Connor: Oh, I’ve got one or two extras lying around here somewhere. Let’s go look—and see how many pancakes your brother ate. (both exit into the house)
End scene.



Day 3 – Comfort and Peace
Props: cell phone
(Raegan walks around in the front yard with the cell phone, finishing up a phone call. Finn walks on stage.)
Raegan: Yes . . . of course! Nana spends half the day cooking just to feed Finn. I don’t know. . . . No. Actually, he’s been pretty good. I think he likes Nana’s cooking too much to act up. (Finn begins to come into view) I love you, too, Mom. . . . Yeah. . . . Oh, wait a minute. Here he comes now. 
(To Finn) Mom’s on the phone. (holds out phone to Finn)
Finn: (doesn’t look happy to have to talk to his mom) Yes? . . . I’m fine; not that you actually care. But I have to go. Bye, Mom. (abruptly hangs up and tosses the phone back to Raegan.)Thanks, Rae. Just what I wanted—to talk to Mom. 
Raegan: Finn, how long are you going to stay mad at Mom?
Finn: (shrugs shoulders) I don’t know. Until I graduate high school, I guess. Maybe later. 
Raegan: Does it make you feel better?
Finn: Does what?
Raegan: Being angry. 
Finn: I dunno. Does worrying nonstop about every single thing in your life make you feel any better?
Raegan: For your information, I’ve quit worrying nonstop, thank you very much. 

(Grandma O’Connor slowly enters onto stage, presumably from doing chores with the sheep. She hears Finn and Raegan’s conversation.)
Finn: (in disbelief) Sure, you have. (mocking Raegan—pacing back and forth and pitching voice higher to sound like a girl) What if no one likes me at my new school? What if I can’t fit all of my shoes in my new closet? What if someone finds out I’m a big weirdo? What will I do?
Raegan: That was mean, Finn. (Raegan storms off, hurt)
Finn: (moves toward her, then stops himself) Raegan! I’m sorry! (kicks the ground, walks dejectedly, muttering to himself) Good job, Finn. Take your anger out on your sister, one of the few people who’s still putting up with you right now. Real smart! (slaps forehead)
Grandma O’Connor: I don’t know if it was all that smart, actually. And you certainly weren’t being kind.
Finn: (wincing) You heard that, huh?
Grandma O’Connor: Oh, yes. I saw the whole performance. 
Finn: Well, you can save the lecture. As soon as I closed my mouth, I knew I had messed up. Raegan didn’t deserve it, and I didn’t mean it. I was just. . . .
Grandma O’Connor: You were just mad. 
Finn: (nods in agreement) I was just mad. 
Grandma O’Connor: So, you lashed out at Raegan because she was there. 
Finn: (nods) Yep, I lashed out at Raegan—and hurt her feelings too. 
Grandma O’Connor: Because you don’t want to move?
Finn: (nods) That’s right. 
Grandma O’Connor: Because you aren’t letting the Shepherd comfort you. 
Finn: (nods) Yeah, because . . . wait! You lost me. 
(Motions for Finn to follow her to gaze out at the sheep in the pasture)
Grandma O’Connor: Take a look at my sheep. How do they look to you?
Finn: Um. Fluffy?
Grandma O’Connor: (annoyed with his response) What else do you see when you look at my sheep? Do they seem angry like you? Or worried like your sister?
Finn: No. They’re sheep. They look like they’re just living peacefully, munching grass out in the field. 
Grandma O’Connor: Exactly. They know I’m going to take care of them. I make sure they have food to eat, cool, fresh water to drink, and a soft place to lie down and sleep. They don’t have to worry about things or be angry about life because they trust their shepherd. 
Finn: Is this like that psalm I saw in your Bible the other morning?
Grandma O’Connor: (chuckles) Yes, I suppose I do read that psalm quite often. It means a lot to me. 
Finn: Because it’s about sheep?
Grandma O’Connor: No. Because I trust the Good Shepherd that David is talking about. Maybe it’s time you started trusting him, too, and letting him comfort you. 
Finn: (briefly pauses and fidgets) I think I’m going to take a walk and tell the sheep hello. (exits slowly, still thinking about the conversation)
Grandma O’Connor: (praying) Lord, help Finn to repent of his sin and trust in you for salvation. Help him to let go of all his anger. (exits into the house)
End scene


Day 4 – A Discovery
Props: ice pack, additional stool, small pillow, watch
(The kids help Grandma O’Connor limp on stage, one under each arm)
Raegan: We’re almost there, Nana! You’re doing great.
Grandma O’Connor: (in pain) Great isn’t quite the word I’d use.
Finn: Aw, Nana. You just need to rest for a moment, then you’ll be back as good as new. 
(Reaching the front porch, the kids help Nana sit down)
Raegan: Okay. Here we go, Nana. Have a seat, and let’s get your ankle elevated. Finn, grab a stool or something for her to rest her leg on, I’m going to go get some ice. 
(The kids run off; Finn gets a stool and a small pillow, and Raegan goes inside to grab an ice pack. Nanna sits, rubbing her ankle, in obvious pain.)
Finn: Here, Nana. I brought a pillow so it would be a little softer. Put your foot up here. (Finn gently helps Nana put her foot up on the pillow and stool.)
Grandma O’Connor: (pats Finn’s cheek affectionately) Thank you. You’re a good lad. 
(Raegan runs back with an ice pack)
Raegan: Got the ice! Here we go! Let’s see if this will help the swelling go down a little. 
Finn: Nana, what happened? Everything was calm and peaceful, and the next thing I knew, you were on the ground yelling for help. 
Grandma O’Connor: Oh, it was silly. These ol’ feet of mine got tangled up with the chickens. I was simply doing my chores and the next thing I knew, (slaps hands together hard) I was flat on the floor. I guess my reflexes aren’t what they used to be. 
Raegan: Oh, Nana, I’m so sorry! Do you think it’s serious? (Raegan starts checking out Nana’s injury) Does this hurt? Can you move it? Hmm. It doesn’t look broken. Maybe a little swollen, though. Hopefully, if you stay off it for a few days, it’ll be good as new. Finn and I can take care of everything on the farm. 
Finn: Yeah! You don’t have to worry about a thing, Nana. 
Grandma O’Connor: (eyeing Raegan) No worrying, huh? There’s a lot to do on the farm.
Raegan: Your job is to rest. Tell us whatever you need. We’ve got it covered. 
Grandma O’Connor: Are you two sure you don’t mind helping a little extra? I could call Farmer Declan’s farm and see if any of his crew can come help out. I should be able to afford it . . . maybe.
Raegan: Nana! Stop it. We’ll take care of everything. Don’t worry. 
Grandma O’Connor: (looks quizzically at Raegan) Sounds to me like someone’s been reading her Bible. The Reagan I know would have melted into a pile of worry by now. 
Finn: You’re right! (looking at Raegan) What gives? Normally, you’d be at code-red Raegan in these circumstances. (demonstrates by flailing hands and turning in circles)
Raegan: (laughs at Finn’s antics) I’m trying to trust the Good Shepherd more. Nothing good comes out of my worrying, and I know God is in control. So, I’m trying to worry less and trust God more. 
Grandma O’Connor: It seems to be working. 
Raegan: Well, it’s a start at least. (looks at watch) How about I go make some lunch for us? I’m sorry you got hurt, Nana. (gives Nana a hug before going inside)
Finn: Me too, Nana. Is there anything I can do right now?
Grandma O’Connor: No, lad. I’ll be okay with a little rest. Honestly, I’m thankful it happened now. 
Finn: How can you be thankful you got hurt?
Grandma O’Connor: Because it happened when I had you two with me. Imagine if this had happened last month before you got here. I’d have been out in that sheep pen all by myself. I’d have had to try and ride a sheep back to the house. There’s no way I could have walked that distance on this sore ankle. And what would I have done about feeding and caring for my flock while I rested? Yes, indeed, if it was going to happen, I’m thankful it happened today. 
Finn: You’re pretty wise, Nana. 
Grandma O’Connor: How do you think I earned all these gray hairs? Those are from wisdom lessons. (chuckles) I just try to follow what the Good Shepherd says in his Word and remember that no matter what, my cup overflows. 
Finn: You lost me, Nana. What cup are you talking about?
Grandma O’Connor: It’s a verse in my favorite Bible passage, Psalm 23. It says my cup overflows. It means that God blesses me by filling my life with so much that it’s overflowing. When you look at life and pause to be grateful for your blessings, you can know that God is good. Even in the hard times, God is still good and we can be thankful for who he is and what he’s done for us. Having a grateful heart gives me the right attitude about things, even when life isn’t going my way. 
Finn: Like I said, Nana. You’re pretty wise. 
Grandma O’Connor: You should try it sometime.
Finn: Having gray hair? No, thank you!
Grandma O’Connor: (playfully swats at Finn) No. . . .
Finn: I know, I know. I’ll tell you one thing I’m grateful for. 
Grandma O’Connor: (looks at Finn expectantly, thinking he will say “Nana”) 
Finn: Lunch! Let’s try and get you inside and see if Raegan has food ready yet. 
Grandma O’Connor: (chuckles) Sounds like a great idea. 
(The two exit inside the house)
End scene




Day 5 – Goodness and Mercy
Props: Nana’s knitting basket, tray with glasses of sweet tea, stool, bench/rocking chair, feed bucket, cell phone
(Grandma O’Connor sits on the porch with knitting supplies in her lap and leg propped up from her fall. Instead of knitting, she has her eyes closed. Finn walks in from feeding the sheep.)
Finn: (gently shakes Nana) Nana, let’s get you inside.
Grandma O’Connor: I’m fine out here. Thank you, lad. Did you give all the sheep their breakfast this morning?
Finn: Yeah, Nana. Every sheep is now full and happy. But why don’t you come inside and take a nap?
Grandma O’Connor: Take a nap? Just how old do you think I am?
Finn: But you were asleep in your chair. You need rest after your fall. 
Grandma O’Connor: I wasn’t sleeping, Finn. I was doing some praying and counting my blessings.
Finn: Oh. How many blessings did you count?
Grandma O’Connor: About 134 before you interrupted. 
Finn: Sorry, Nana. 
(Raegan comes outside carrying a tray with glasses of sweet tea)
Raegan: I brought everyone something to drink. 
Grandma O’Connor: Make that 135. (winks at Finn) I was getting thirsty. 
Raegan: (confused) 135? What’s 135?
Finn: Oh, Nana was just trying to convince me that she wasn’t sleeping but had counted 134—now 135 things, since you brought out the tea—she was thankful for. 
Raegan: Only 135? I’m surprised you didn’t count more, Nana.
Finn: More?
Grandma O’Connor: Well, I didn’t get to finish. I’ll continue my list later. 
Finn: Wow! How can you think of 135 things to be thankful for?
Grandma O’Connor: Well, Finn, how many blessings could you count?
Finn: (shrugs shoulders) I dunno. Maybe three.
Raegan: I didn’t know you could count that high.
Finn: Hey! 
Raegan: I’m kidding! Surely, even you can find more than three things to be thankful for. 
Finn: Maybe 10 then. Definitely not 135. How do you do it, Nana?
(Grandma O’Connor sets her glass down and has the kids help her up. They move to where they can look out on the sheep pasture.)
Grandma O’Connor: Look at all of that. Look at my two grandkids. I have a lot to be thankful for. God has been very, very good to me. And I try to always be thankful for his goodness and mercy. 
Finn: But your life isn’t easy. You have so much work to do running this farm. You live here all by yourself. And now you’ve got a swollen ankle. 
Grandma O’Connor: Just because things in life are hard, doesn’t mean that God isn’t still good. 
Raegan: (trying to remember the words) “Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD forever.”
Grandma O’Connor: That’s the verse! Looks like someone’s been memorizing my favorite psalm.
Raegan: Yeah. Ever since I read Psalm 23 that day from your Bible, I can’t get it out of my head. And guess what! With that in my head, there’s not as much room for worries. 
Finn: Hey! Now that you mention it, you don’t seem so worried about stuff anymore. (thinking) You know, I’m tired of being angry all the time. Maybe I need to count some blessings and read that psalm too. 
Grandma O’Connor: (pulling Finn into a side hug, then pulling Raegan into the other side) Like I’ve been telling you both, you just need to follow God, the Good Shepherd. I know moving to a new home is big and scary, and you’re feeling lots of big feelings about it. But God is good. He has a plan and promises to be there with you every step of the way, and his goodness will overflow in your life.
Finn: Raegan, do you have your phone on you?
Raegan: (pulls out phone and hands it to Finn) Yeah, why?
Finn: I have an important call I need to make—and someone I should  apologize to. (speaks into phone as he walks off) Hello . . . Mom?
Grandma O’Connor: (walks back to her chair) That makes blessing number 136 today. (grins and looks up to heaven) Thank you, Lord.
The End
